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8 c E N E, Baa frech. 
Enter . COURTIERS as 15. 


can. IS horrid dark! and this wood, 1 
'believe, has neither end-nor fide 


4b Court, You mean to get out at, for we bare 
Wand one in, you ſte. 


24 Court, L wiſh our good: King Harry had kept 


near home to hunt; in my mind, the ptetty, tame 
deer in London make much better ſport than the 
wild anes in Sherwood Foreſt. 
3d Court, I can't tell. which way his Majeſty wenth 
nor whether any body is with him or not; but let 
us keep together, pray. 

4th Court. Ay, ay, like true courtiers, taks care 


of ourſelyes, whatever becomes of maiter.. 


2d Court. Well, it's a terrible thing to be . in. 
the dark. 

4th Court, It is. And: yet it's ſo "$7 ak Pu 
that one would not think it ſhould be at all ſo,. 
Why, we are all of us loſt in the dark every day of 
our lives. Knazes keep» us in the dark by their- 
cunning, and fools by their ignorance. Dirines loſe- 
us in dark myſterics'; lawyers in dark. caſes; and. 
ſtateſmen in dark intrighes : nay, the light of rea- 
ſon, which we fo much boaſt of, what is it but a 
dark-lanthorn, which juſt ſerves to prevent us from 
running our nofe againſt a poſt; perhaps; but is no- 
mort. able to lead us out of wy datk miſts of. error: 
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6 The King and the Miller of Mansfield. 


and ignorance, in which we are loft, than an ignis 
eng would be to conduct us out of this woods 
1 Courtier. But, my lord, this is no time for 
yeeahing; methinks, And, for all your morals, 
day-light would be much preferable to this dark- 
neſs, I believe. | 
3d Courtier, Indeed way'd it. But come, let us 
go on; we ſhall find ſome houſe or other by and by. 
y_r Courtier, Come along. * 


3 Enter the King alone. 


No, no, this can be no public road, that's certain. 


I am loſt, quite loſt, indeed, Of what advantage is 
it now to be a King? Night ſhews me no reſpect : : 


I cannot fee better, nor walk ſo well as another 


man. What is aKing ? Is he nat, wiſer than an- 
other. man ?- Not without, bis counſe lors, 1 miainty 


find. Is he not more powerful? T oft have been 


told ſo, indeed; but what now can my power com- 
mand ? Is-he not greater and more magnificent? 
When ſeated on his throne, and ſurrounded with 
nobles and flafterers,. perhaps he may think ſo; but 
when loſt in a wood, alas! what is he but a c mon 
man? His wWiſdom Nasr not which is north and 
which is ſouth; his power à beggar's dog would 
bark at; and his greatneſs the beggar would not 


bow to. And yet how oft are we puffed up with 


theſe falſe attributes? Well, in laing the a eng 


J have found the man. 
| '{ The report of a gun is Sank | 


Hark ! 1 conte villain. ſure is near! What were it beſt 
to do? Will my Majeſty protect me? No. Dhrow 
Majeſty aſide then, and let manhood do it. e Jer 


Enter the Miller. K 


Millir: I believe I hear the rogue! Who' s there? 
Ling. No rogue, I aſſure you, 


Miller, Little better friend, 1 believe. Who fu d 


that gun? hs 


King, Not I, indeed, 
Miller. You lie, I believe. 4 
King. Lie! lie! how firange it ſeems to me to 


* 


ik talked to in this Rilg. [Afi 1 Upon my word 1 
don't. 


Miller. Come, come, Frede confeſs; you have 


ſhot one of the King's deer, have you nog? 
King. No, indeed; Lowe the King more reſpect. 


J heard a gun go off, indeed, and was afraid Tome 
zobbers might have been near. 


Miller. Im not bound to believe this, f friend, Pray 3 Hh 


* are you ? what's your name ! 


* 
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. King. Name | 

Miller. Name! yes, name. hy you 1 a 
name, have not you ? Where do you come from ? 1 
What is your buſineſs here? 

King. Theſe are queſtions 1 have not been us'd to, 


honeſt man. 


Muller. Ma ay be ſo; but they are queRions no ho- 
neſt man would be raid to anſwer, I think. So if 


you can give no better account of yourſelf, I ſhall 
make bold to take you along with me, if you pleaſe, 


. King. With you ! what authority haye YOu ton 

" Milkr. The King's authority, if 1 muſt give you 
an account, Sir. I am John Cockle, the Miller of 
Mansfield, one of his Majeſty's keepers i in this fo- 
reſt of Sherwood; and I Will, let no ſuſpected, fel. 
low paſs this way that cannot give a better account 
of himſelf than you have done, I promiſe. you. 


1 King. 1 muſt ſubmit to my own authori ty. de — 


Very well, Sir, J am glad to hear the Ring has 4 10 


good an officer; and fince I find you have h is au- 


thority, I will give you a better account of, myſclt, 
if you will do me the favour to hear it. 
Miller. It's more than you deſerve, I believe ; 
but let's hear what you can ſay for yourſelf. * 

King. I have the honour to belong to the King 
as well as you, and, perhaps, ſhould be as unwilling 
to ſee; any wrong done him. 1 came down with 


him to hunt in this foreſt, and the chace leading vs 


to-day a great way from home, I am :— wks in 


this wood, and have loſt my way: + 


Miller. This does not ſound well: if you have 
been a hunting, pray where is your horſe? 
King. I have tired my horſe, ſo that he lay down 
under me, and J was obliged to leave him. 
Miller. If I thought 1 might believe this now. 
King. I am not uſed: to lie, honeſt man. 
Miller. What! do you live at court, and not lie? 


| that Fa likely ſtory indeed, 


King. Be that as it will, I ſpeak truth now, Iafs 
ſure yon; and to convince you of it, if you will 
attend me to Nottingham, if I am near it, or give 


me a night's lodging in your own houle, here is 
| ſomething to pay you for your trouble; and, if that 


is not ſufficient, I will ſatisfy you in the morning ti to 


| your utmoſt defire. 


Miller, Ay, now I am conyinced you are a cour- 


tier; here is 2 little bribe for to-day, and a large 


promiſe for to-morrow, both in a breath: here, 


take it again, and take this ib with de 


3 
* 3 . 


* r 
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8 Fe King and the Miller Mansfield. 
Cockle is no courtier; he can do what he ought— 
J HET 
Xing. Thou art a very extraordinary man, I muſt 
own, and I ſhould be glad, mtthinks, to be farther 
acquainted with thee, ' 2 gu Ripa nes 
Miller. Thee! and thou ! pr'ythee don't thee and 


thou me: I believe I am as good a man as yourſelf, 


at Trait w_ | 
King. Sir, I beg your pardo n. 

walls. Nay, 1 am not angry, friend; only! 
don't love to be too familiar with any body; before 
I know whether they deſerve it or not. 
"Ky. You are in the right, But What am T'to do? 
Miller. You may do whit you pleaſe. You are 
twelve miles from Nottihghim, and alf the way 

| thro? this thick wood; but If you are refolved up 


tg thither to night, 1 Will put you in the road, 
nd direct you the beſt I can; or if you will accept 


of ſuch poor entertainment as a miller can give, 


you ſhall be welcome to ſtay all night, and in the 


morning I will go with you myſelt. 


King. And cannot you go with me to-night ? 


' Miller, I would not go with you to-night if you 


were the King. 
King. Then 1 muſt go with you, I think. [ Exe. 
Scene changes to the Town of Mansfield. 
2 - Die alone. | | 
Well, dear Mansfield, I am glad to ſee thy face 
again. But my heart aches, methinks, for fear 
this ſhould be only a trick of theirs to get me in- 
to their power. Yet the letter ſeems to be wrote 
- with an air of ſincerity, I confets; and the girl was 
never us'd to lie till ſhe kept a lord company. Let 
me lee, I'll read it once more. „ | 
Dear Richard, an 1191 Va. 
Jam at laſt (tho much tos late for me) convinc'd of 
be injury dane to us both ly that baſe man, who made me 
think you falſe 3 be contriv'd theſe letters which I ſend 
vou, te make me think you juſt apon the peint of being mar 
ried to another, a thought F could not "won With patience z 
fo, aiming at rtvenge on you, 9 my otun undo 
mp. But, fir your own fake, I beg you to return bitber, 


fer I have ſome hopes.of being able to de you juſtice, tobiab 


is the only-comfort of your nuft' diftreſs'd, but ever affec- 
„ OY. 
There can be no cheat in this, ſure! The letters 


e has ſent are, I think, a proof of her ſincerity. 


Well, Iwill go to her, however: 1 cannot think. 


PR) —_ ——— ** ———— 
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| He will again betray me. If the has as much ten- 


derneſs left for me, as, in ſpite of her ill uſage, 1 
ſtill feel for her, I'm ſare ſhe won't. Let me ſee, 
1 am not far from the houſe, I believe, [ Exit. 


Scene changes to a Room. 


PEG and POE. 


Pbabe. Pray, Madam, make yourſelf eaſy. _ 

Peg. Ah, Phebe ! the that has loſt her virtue, 
has with it loſt her eaſe, and all-her happineſs. Be- 
lieving, cheated fool! to think him falſe. 

Phabe, Be patient, Madam, I hope you will 
Hortly be reveng d on that deceitful lord. 

Peg. I hope I ſhall, for that were juſt revenge, 
But will revenge make me happy? Will it excuſe 
my falſhood? Will it reſtore me to the heart of my 


much-injur'd love? Ah! no. That blooming in- 
nocence he us'd to praiſe, and call the greateſt beau: 
ty of our ſex, is gone. I have no charm left that 


might renew that flame I took ſuch pains to quench. 
[Knocking at tbe door. 
See aho% there. 0 heavens, tis he! Alas! that 


ever I ſhou'd be aſham'd to "a the man I love! 


Enter Richard, who fans looking en her at 4 1 
tance, ſhe aweeping, © 

Dick. Well, Peggy, (but I ſuppoſe you're 88 
now in that fine dreſs) you ſee you have. brought 
me back; is ĩt to triumph in your falſehood ? or am 
I to receive the ſlighted leavings of your fine lord? 

Peg. O Richard! after the injury I have done 
you, I cannot look on you without confuſion : But 
do not think ſo hardly of me; I ftay'd not to de 
ſighted by him, for the moment 1 difcover'd his vile 
plot on you, 1 fled his fight, nor could he ever pres 
vail to ſee me ſince. 

Dick. Ah, Peggy! you were too haſty in believ- 
ing; and much I fear, the vengeance alm'd at me, 
had other charms to recommend it to you: fuch 
bravery as that ¶ Pointing to ber cloatbs] I had not to 
beſtow ; but if a tender honeſt heart could pleafe, 


you had it all; ; and if I wiſh” d for more, 'twas for 


your ſake. _ 

Peg. O Richard! when you confider the wicked 
ſtratagem he contriv'd to make me think you baſe 
and deceitful, I Hope you will, at leaſt, pity my 
folly, and, in ſome meaſure, excuſe my falfhpod 
that you will forgive me, I dare not hope. 

Dich, To be forc'd to fly from my friends and 
repeats for a crime that I was innocent of, is an 
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injury that I cannot eafily forgive, to be ſure : but 
if you are leſs guilty of it than I thought, 1 ſhall 


be very glad; and if your deſign be really as you 


ſay, to clear me, and to expoſe the baſeneſs of him 
that betray'd and ruin'd you, I will join with you 
with all my heart. But how do you gropole to do 
this ? 

Peg. The King is now in this foreſt a hunting, 
and our young lord is every day with him: Now, I 
think, if we could take ſome opportunity of throw = 
Ing ourſelves at bis Majeſty's feet, and complain- 
ing of the injuſtice of one of his courtiers, it might, 
perhaps, have ſome effet upon him. 

Dick. It we were ſuffer'd to make him ſenſible of 


* perhaps it might; but the complaints of ſuch lit- 


tle folks as we, ſeldom'reach the ears of Ps 
Peg. We can but try. 


Dick. Well, if you will but 20 with me to my 


Father's, and ſtay there till ſuch an opportunity hap- 


pens, I ſhall believe you in _— and will Nr 


with you in your deſign. | 
Pep. I will do any thing to convince you of my | 


fincerivy, and to make fatiefacion for the | injuries 
which have been done you. | 

Dick. 7 * you go now? 

Peg. I'll be with you in Kit than an a hour. 


 [Exeunte 
Scene changes fo the Mill, 


"MARGERY- and KATE Inictiag, 


Kate. © dear, I would not ſee a ſpirit for all the 


world; but I love dearly to hear ſtories of them. 
Well, and what then? 


Mas. And ſo at laſt, in a diſmal, hollow tone it 


"4 knocking at the door frights them both, they 
; . ſcream out, and throw dewwn their knitting. ] 
Mar. and Kate, Lord bleſs us us! What's that? 


Kate. O dear mother, it's ſome judgment upon 
us, I'm afraid. They ſay, talk of the devil, and 


he'll appear. 


Mar, Kate, g0 and FD ho s at the door. 
Kate. 1 durſt not go, mother; do you go. 
Mar. Come, let's both go. 


Kate. Now don' r ſpeak as if you was afraid. 


Mar. No,1 won't if 1 can help it. Who's there; 4 


Dick. ¶ Mitbout.] What ! won't you let me in? 
Kate. O gemini !_ it's like our Dick, I think x 
He's cextaialy, fb; and it's his Tpirit. 


f L S +» > 3445 » 
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Mar. Heav*n forbid ! I think in my heart it's he 


himſelf. Open the door, Kate. 
Kate. Nay, do you. 
Mar. Come, we'll both open it. 


Enter Diek. 


Dick. Dear mother, how do you do? I thought 
vou would not have let me in. 


Mar. Dear child, I'm overjoy'd to ſee thee ; but 


1 was ſo frighted, I did not know what to Fs 


Kate. Dear brother, I am glad to lee you ; how 


have you done this long while ? 
Dick. Very well, Kate, But where s my father ? 


Mar. He heard a gun go off juſt now, and he's 
gone to ſee who ' tis. 


Dick. What they love veniſon at Mansfield as bel 


as ever, I ſuppoſe ? 
Kate. Ay, and they will have it tod“ 

Miller. Without. 1 oe” Madge ! a Kate! bring 
a light here. 

Aar. Yonder he is. | 

Kate, Has he catch'd the rogue, | wonder | > 


Enter the K 1 G and the Mitten, | 
Mar. Who have you got? 


Miller, I have brought thee a ſtranger, Madge; 


thou muſt give him a ſupper, and a lodging if thou 
can'ſt. 


Mar. Vou have got a better ſtranger of your own, 
J can tell yon « Dick's come. 


Miller. Dick! Where. is he? Why Dick ! How 


is't, my lad! 
Dick. Very well, I thank you, father. 
Xin. A little more, and you had puſh” d me down, 
Miller. Faith, Sir, you muſt excuſe me; I wag 


overjoy'd to fee my boy, He has been at London, | 


and I have not ſeen him theſe four years, 


King. Well, I ſhall once in my life have the hap- 
pineis of being treated as a common man; and of 


ſeeing human nature withaut diſguiſe. . [Aſides 
Mille, What has brought thee home fo unex- 
pected ? 
Dick, Yon will know that vrafently; | : 
Miller. Of that by-and-by then. We have got 
the King down in the foreft, a hunting this ſeaſon, 


and this honeſt gentleman, Who came down with 
his Majeſty from London, has been with 'em to- 


day, it ſeems, and has loſt his way. Come, Madge, 


_ fee what thou can'ſt get for ſupper. Kill a "WY | 


[ They en tbe door. 
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12 The King and tbe Miller of Mansfield. 
of the beſt fowls; and go you, Kate, and draw a 


_ pitcher of ale. We are famous, Sir, at Mansfield, 
for good ale, and for honeſt fellows that know how 


to drink i it. 3 


King. Gaod ale vill be acceptable, at preſent, for 


I am very dry. But pray, how came your ſon to 
leave you, and go to London? 


Miller. Why, that's a ſtory which Dick, perhaps, 
won't like to have told. 
King. Then I don't deſire to hear it, 


Enter Kate, wwith an earthen pitcher of ale and a horn, 
Miller. So, now do you go help your mother, 


Sir, my hearty ſervice to you. 
Ling. Thank ye, Sir. This plain fincerity and 


freedom, is a happineſs unknown to kings, [ Aſide. 
Miller. Come, Sir. 
King. Richard, my fervice to you, 
Dick. Thank you, Sir. 
Miller, Well, Dick, and how doſt thou like Lon- 
don? Come, tell us what thou haſt ſeen. 
Dick. Seen! I have-ſeen the land of promiſe. 
Miller. The land of promiſe! What deſt thou mean? 
Dick, The court, father. 
Miller. Thou wilt never leave joking. | 
Dick. To be ſerious then, I have ſeen the diſap- 


pbointment of my hopes and expectations; and that's 


more than one would wiſk to ſee, 8 1 
Miller. What! would the great man, thou waſt 
recommended to, do nothing at all for thee at laſt? 
Dick, Why, yes; he would promlſe me to the laſt ? 
Miller. Zoons! do the courtiers think their de- 
pendents can eat promiſes ? 
Dick. No, no; they never trouble their heads.” to 


think, whether we eat at all or not. I have now. 

dangled after his lordſhip ſeveral years, tantaliz'd 
with hopes and expectations; this year promiſed dhe 

place, the next another, and the third, in ſure and 


certain hope of. 


a diſappointment, One falls, 


and it was promiſed before; another, and I am juſt 
half an hour too late; a third, and it ſtops the 
mouth of a creditor; a fourth, and it pays the hire 
of a flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes a vote; and, the 


ſixth, I am promiſed ſtill. Bot having thus Dept 
away four years, I awoke from my dream: My 
lord, I found, was ſo far from having it in his power 
to get. a place for me, that he had been all this 


while ſeeking after one for himſelf. 
Miller. Poor Dick! And js plain Na then a 


een to no N Nn 


— 
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Dict. It may recommend you to be a footman, 
perhaps, but nothag farther, nothing farther, in- 
deed. If you look higher, you muſt furniſh your- 
ſelf with other qualifications: You muſt learn to 
ſiy Ay, or No; to run, or ſtand, te fetch or carry, 
or leap over a ſtick at the word of command. You 
muſt be maſter of the arts or flattery,-mirruation, 
diſſimulation, application, ang Horn in: to his Py 
2 application 00 It vou hope to fuccced. 

King. You don't conſider 1 ani a courtier, me- 
ck 3. 

Dick. Not I, indeed; tis no congern of mine what 
you are. If in general, my character of the court 18 
true, tis not my fault if it's difagrecable to your 
worſhip. There are particular exceptions 4 own, 
and 1 hope you may be one. 

King. Nay, 1 don't want to be fatter'd, ſo let that 
pais. Here's better lucceſs to you the next ume 
you come to Londen. | 

Dick. I thank ye; bur I Jon' t defign to fee it 
again in haſte. ö 

Miller. No, no, Dick; Jae of depending upon 
lords promiſes, depend upon the ſabour of thine own 
hands; expect nothing but what thou can'f carn, 
and then thou wilt not be Glappointed, But come, 
1 want a deſcription of London; thou haſt told us 
nothing thou haſt ſeen yet. | 

Dick. O! 'tis a fine place! I have ſeen large 
honſes with ſmall hoſpitality ; great men do little 
actions; and fine ladies do nothing at all, I have 
ſeen the honeſt lawyers of Weſtminſter-hall, and the 


virtuous inhabitants of Change-alley; the politic 
madmen of coffee -houſes, and the wile ſtateſmen of _ 


Bedlam. I have ſeen merry tragedies, and fad co- 


medies; devotion at an opera, and mirth at a fer- 
mon; I have ſeen fine cloaths at St. James's, and 
Jong bills at Ludgate-hill, I have ſesn poor gran- 
deur, and rich poverty; high honours, and low flat- 
tery ; great pride, and no merit, In ſhort, I have 


ſeen a fool with a title, a knave with a penſion, and 
an honeſt man with a thread-bare coat, Pray how ; 


do you like London ? 


Miller. And is this a beſt deſcription thou car | 


give of it? 


Dick. Ves. 


Kinn. Why, Richard, you are a ſatiriſt, I find. 
Dick. love to ſpeak truth, Sir; it that happens 


to de ſatire, I can't help it. 


Muller. Well, if this 4 London, give me my 


f 
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country cottage 3 which, tho it is not a great houſe, 
- nor a fine houſe, is my own houſe, and I can ſhew a 
receipt for the building on't. But come, Sir, our 


ſupper, I believe, is ready for us, by this time; and 
to ſuch as I have, you're welcome as a prince. 
| Kim, + I thank you. 2 


Scene changes to | he Wd, 


Enter ſeveral Keepers, 


I Keeper. The report ef a gun was bath 
this way, I'm ſure. 


2d Keeper, Ves; but I can never believe that any 


body would come a deer-ftcating fo dark a night as 


this, 
3d Keeper, Where did the deer harbour to-day ? 
4th Keeper. There was a herd lay upon Hamilton- 
hill, another juſt by Robin Hood's chair, and a third 
here i in Mansfield wood. 
iſt Keeper, Ay; thoſe they have been amongſt, 
2d Keeper. But we ſhall never be able to find 'em 
to-night, tis ſo dark. | 
3d Keeper. No, no; 3 let's go back again. | 
1/t Keeper. Zoens ! you're afraid of a broken head, 


1 ſuppoſe, if we ſhould find 'em; and ſo had ether 


Kink back again. Hark! ſtand cloſe, I hear em 
coming this way, | 


- Enter the n 


17 Courtier. Did not you hear ſomebody juſt now? 
Faith, I begin to be afraid we ſhall meet with ſome 


| misfortune to- night. 


2d Court ier. Why if any body ſhould take what we 
have got, we have made a fine buſineſs of it. 
zd Courtier, Let them take it if they will; I am 


| ſo tir'd 1 ſhall make but ſmall reſiſtance. 


[ The Keepers ruſh upon-them. 
2d Keeper, Ay, rogues, raſcals, and villains ; 3 you 
have got it, have you ? 
2d Courtier. Indeed we have got but very little; but 
What we have, you are welcome to, if you will but 
uſe us civilly, 


1 Keeper. O, yes! very civilly ; you deſerve to 


| be us'd civilly, to be ſure, 


4th Courtier, Why, what have we done that we 
may not be civilly us'd ? | 
1 Keeper, Come, come, don't trifle ; ſurrender, - 
1 Courtier, I have but three halt-crowns about me. 
24 Courtier. Here s chree and ſix-· pence for You, 


| _ gentlemen, 


The King and the Miller of Mansfield 5 
34 Courtier, Here's my watch ; T have no money 
at all, | 

4th Courtier. Indeed I have nothing in my pocket 
but a ſnuff-box. 

4th 2 What! the dogs want to hribe us, do 
they ? raſcals; you ſhall go before the juſtice 

to-morrow, Tepend on't. | 
4th Courtier, Before the Juſtice ! What ! for being 
robb'd ? 
If Keeyer, For being robb'd! What do you mean ? 

Who has robb'd you? 


4th Courtier. Why did not you juſt now demand 
our money, gentlemen ? * 


24 Keeper. O, the Raſcals; they will wear 2 
robbery againſt us, I Warrant. 
445 3 A robbery! Ay, to be furs; | | 
1% Keeper. No, no; we did not demand your 
money, "wo demanded the deer you have kill'd. 
416 Courtier. The devil take the deer, I ſay; he led 
us a Chace of fix hours, and got away from us at laſt. 
1/t Keeper. Zoons! ye dogs, do ye think to ban- 
ter us? I tell ye you have this night mot one of 
the King's deer; did not we hear the g gun go off? 
Did not we hear you ſay, you was afraid it ſhould 
doe taken from you? 


24 Courtier. We were afraid our money ſhould be 
taken from us. 
. Keeper. | Come, come, no more ſhuffling : 1 
tell ye you're all rogues, and we'll have you | 
hang'd, you may depend on't. Come; let's take 
them to old Cockle's; we're not far off; we'll 
keep em there all night, and to-morrow. morning ; 
we'll away with em before the juſtice. - | 


em mae. n 


| Scene changek to the Milt. a ; 
King, Miller, Margery, and Dick, at Super. 


Miller. Come, Sir, you muſt mend a bad ſupper 
Wwiuith a glaſs of good ale; here's King Harry s health. 
King. With all my heart. Come, Richard, 
here's King Harry's health; I hope ybu are courtitr 
enough to pledge me, are not you? | 
Dick. Yes, yes, Sir, TU drink the King's health 
with all my heart. N 930 
Mar ery. Come, Sir, ny humble ſervice to you, 
and much good may do ye with Jour Geer N 3 
I Viſh it had been better.. 5 
8 Ten _ make ne nde. Ku A 
R 2 4 44 
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Mar ery. We are obliged to your goodneſs in ex- 
euſing our rudeneſs. 

Miller. Pr'ythee, Margery, don't uouble the 1 
fleman with compliments. 

Mar ery. Lord, huſband, if one had no more 
manners than you, the — would take us all 
ſor hogs. 

Miller Now 1 think the more compliments the " 
Teſs manners. i 8 

King. I think fo too, Compliments.i in diſcourſe, | 
I believe, are like ceremonies in religion; the one 
has deſtroy d all true piety, and the other all ſince- * 
rity and plain dealing. 

Miller. Then a fig for all ceremony and compli- 
ments too: give us thy hand, and let us driak and 
de merry, | -/ | hs 
King, Right, honeſt miller, let us drink and be FF 
merry. Come, have you got e'er a good ſong ? | 
Miller. Ah! my finging days are over, but my fl 
man Joe has got an excellent one; and if you have 
a mind to hear it, III call him in. | 
King. With all my heart. 
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Miller. Joe 2 | | | FE, 
11 Enter W | I) 
Miller. Caine, og drink boy; 1 promis = : 72 
mis gentleman that you ſhall ſing him your laſt : 1 
* 23 ſong. 9 
Joe. Well, maſter, if m have promig'd it him, 1 
be Gall have i it. f 


ww bappy a SE WS 9 
"Who toy 1222 greater, nar Fears ” be 7% r 
On his mill and hinſelf be depends for ſupport, 
Which is better than ſervily cringing at court. 
II. | 


| What tho' he all dufly and whiten'd - go, =) 
e more be's Be- peer d, the more like a bean; 
A clevun in this dreſs may be boneſter far | 
7. ban a yon obo ſtruts in bis jor” and flar. 
| ) $206: 1 | 
- Tho':bis wats are ſo daub'd bey re not fit to be n. 
| The bands of his 145 are *.. 22 fe | 
1M Palm more. polite may as dirtily deni; 5 
Cold, in bandling, will f; Mo & to the fog like mak 


5 What i when 4 Aa = dhne- be n DEP = 
Hie ei; Without ſcruple, from ether men's rk T | 8 
In this of right noble example he brags. WEN | | 
| W bo * as freely _ men's bags. | 


"24 


The „isbn. Miller of . =; 


V. Te 06 ; 

Or foould be endeawauy to beap an > ns. of bal 
In this be <vould mimic the tools che ute; * 1 
M koſe aim is alone their oc toffers. ta, fill, 1} 8 

As all his cancern's e bring 910 to h H.. 

1 401 i 


He eats When he's hungry, he drinks when, he's 27. 5 

nd doxun when be's weary contented does lie: 

Ten riſes up early to work and to ſin ggg + uh 

ij (o happy, a Miller, then wwho'd be a King ven x 
bk There's a ſong for you. 

King. He ſhould go ſing this at court, 1 duk. 

Dich. I believe, it he” s. wiſe, he will aſe ta ſtay 
at home tho. 95 

Ken Peggy - | 

Miller. What wind blew; you hither, pray. you | 
| Wea a good ſhare! of impudence, or you wou'd be a+ 
tham'd to ſet your fog within my houle, methinks 

Peg. Aſham'd I ah, indeed, but do not call me 
impudent. (Weeps, 

Dick, Dear father, ſolpend your anger tor the 
preſent; that ſhe is here now ok by my ane, 
and to do me juſtice. 

Peg. To do that is all that. is now in my power. | 
for, as to myſelf, I am. ruin'd paſt redemption; my 
character, my virtue, my peace; are gone: 1 am 
abandoned by my friends, deſpis'd by the world, and 
_ expos'd to miſery and want. 

King. Pray let me know the ſtory of your misfor=- 
tunes; perhaps it may be in my power toſdo ſome 
thing towards redreſſing them. 

Peg. That you may learn from him whom 1 hand x 
wrong'd ; but as for me, ſhame will not let me 
ſpeak, or hear it told. | Exit. 

Xing. She's very pretty. 

Dick. O, Sir, 1 once thought her an Fre 1lovd 
her dearer than my life, and did believe her paſſion | 
as the ſame for me: but a young nobleman of this 
neighbourhood happening to ſee her, her youth and 
dlooming beauty preſently ſtruck his fancy; a thou= 
land artifices were immediately employ'd to debauch 
and ruin her, But all his arts were vain 3 not even 
the promiſe of making her his wiſe, could: prevail 
wa hex: in a little time he found:out her love to 

and, Imagining this to be the cauſe of her re- 
fo al, he, by forg'd letters, and ſeign'd forks, con- 
| triv'd to make her believe I was on. the point of mar- 
niage with another woman. Poſſeſs d with this opi- 
nien, my Eng 17 me works never to lee 
I « de — 


, . 
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her mate ; and, in revenge, conſented to her own 
undoing, Nec contented with this, nor ealy while 
I was fo near her, he brib d one of his caſt-off miſ- 
tre ſſes to ſwear a child to me, which ſhe did: this 
was the occaſion of my leaving my. en and fly- 
ing to London. 

King. And how dges ſhe propoſe to do you j»ſtice- * 

Dick. Why, the Log de ing now in this foreſt a 

hunting, we deſign to take ſome opportunity of 

throwing ourſelves at his majeſty's feet, and com- 
plaining of the injuſtice done us by this noble villain. 

Miller. Ah! Dick ! I expect but little redreſs from | 
ſuch an application. Things of this nature, are ſo. | 
common among the great, that 1 am afraid it would 
2 de made a jeſt of. 

5 | Thoſe that can make a jeſt of what ovght 

to de be Hacking to. humanity, ſurely deſerve not the 
name of great or noble men, 

Dick. What do yau think of it, fir ? If you de⸗ | 
Jong to the court, you, perhaps, may know ſome- 
= of the king's temper. 

Why, it I can judge of his temper at all, 
1 in he would not ſuffer the greateſt nobleman 
in his court, to do an injuſtice to the meanoſt ſub- ES 
jeR in his kingdom. But pray, who is the noble- | 
man that is capable of ſuch a@ions as theſe? h? 5 
. Dick. Do you know my lord Lurewell? | 
| ug: Ves. e 
Dick. That's the man. : | 
King. Well, I. would have you put your defign in 
execution. Tis my opinion the king would not only 
| hear your complaint, but redreſs your injuries. 
Miller. 1 wiſh it may prove ſo.. 


Enter the Keepers leading in the Courtiers. 


: Firſt Keepe;. Hola! Cockle | where are ye? why, 
EP” man, we have nabb'd a pack of rogues here juſt in 
e . fact. 5 
| King. Ha, ha, ha! what, turn'd bighwaymen, 
1 * lords ? or deer-ſtealers? : a 
F Caurtier. I am very glad to. find. your majeſty. — 1 
| inf ealth and. ſafety, | 
24 Courtier. We have run thro” a great many pe- 
_ = 12 nls and dangers to-night: but the joy of finding 
„ your majeſty ſo „ will make us ** 
38 all we have ſuffer de. 5 
Miller and Dick. What! is this the king ? | 
King. Lam, vesy glad to ſee you, my lords, I con- 
fels 3 and particularly you, my lord Lurewell, 
| * Your majeſty does: me honour. | 
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ceuſation; for, I believe, I have ſome le 
will prove your lordſhip onee had a more particular 


2 ' | " — 4 a | , 
The King and the Miller of Mansfield. 1g 
King. Yes, my lord, and I will do you juſtice _ | 
your honour has been highly wrong d by this young 
man. 


Lure. Wrong'd, my liege. 
King. 1 hope ſo, my lord; for 1 would fain be. 


| heve you ean't be guilty of baſeneſs and treachery, 


Lure. J hope your majeſty will never find me ſo. 
What dares this villain ſay? 

Dick.. I am not to be gated, my lord, I care 

ak truth at any time. 

Lure. Whatever ſtains my honour muſt be falſe, 


King. I know it muſt, my lord: yet has this man, | 


not knowing who. I was, preſum'd to charge your 
lordſhip, not only with great injuſtice to himſelf, 
| but alſo with ruining an innocent virgin whom he 
tov'd, and who was to have been his wife; which, 

if true, were baſe and treacherous > but I Kno tis. 
falſe, and therefore leave it to your lordſhip to ſay 


what puniſhment I ſhall inflict upon him, for the | 
injury done to your honour, 


Lure. I thank your majefty, I will not be feveres 
he ſhall only aſk my pardon, and to-morrow morn- 
ing be _— to marry the creature he * traduc's: 


HO 4 


This is mild. Wen, you hear your ſeptences. 
Dal. May I not have leave to an before Your 


What canſt thou ay? | 
E If I had your majeſty's permiſſion, 1 be- 


lieve I have certain witneſſes which will undeniably 
prove the truth' of all T have c N mn ofa 


King. Produce them, 
Dick. Peggy © * 128 Wii e 7 
5 Enter Pegey-. F 8 
King. Do you know this woman, my lord ? + 
Lure, J know her, pleaſe your maje! by fight; . 
the | is a tenant's daughter. | 
Per. [ Afde.] t What i this the king ?- 
- Dick, Yes. 
1 King. Have you no particular acquaintance with, 
er? 
Lure. n have not ſeen her theſe ſevera | 


| months. 


Dick. True, my lord; and that is part of your ac- 
ters Which 


acquaintance with her, Here is one of the firſf his 


bordſhip wrote te her, full of the tendereſt and moſt 
ſolemn proteſtations of love and conſtancy; here is 
1 another, . will inform your ma eſty of the 
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her mate 3 and, in revenge, conſented to her own 


undoing. Nec contented with this, nor eaſy while 


I was fo near her, he brib d one of his caſt-off miſ- 
tre ſſes to ſwear a child to de, which ſhe did: this 
was the occaſion of my leaving my friends, and fly- 
ing to London, 


King. And how Vos ſhe propoſe to do you jyſtice ? 


Dick. Why, the being now in this foreſt x 


: hunting, we deſign to take ſome opportunity of 


throwing ourſelves at his majeſty's feet, and com- 
plaining of the injuſtice done us by this noble villain. 


Miller. Ah! Dick II expect but little redreſs from. 
ſuch an application. Things of this nature, are ſo 
common among the great, that I am afraid it would 


_ be made a jeſt of. 

| Thofe that can make a jeſt of what ought 
to de 1 to humanity, ſurely deſerve not the 
name of great or noble men. 

Dick. What do yau think of it, fir ? If you be- 
Jong to the court, you, perhaps, may know ſome- 
thing of the king's temper. 

King. Why, if I can judge of his temper at all, 
: 1 thin he would not ſuffer the greateſt nobleman 


in His court, to do an injuſtice to the meaneſt ſub- 


je@ in his kingdom. But pray, who is the noble- 
man that is capable of ſuch actiens as theſe? 
. Dick. Do you know my lord. Lurewell? 
King. Ves. 
Dick. That's the man. 


King. Well, I would have you put your defign in 


execution. Tis my opinion the k ing would not only 
hear your complaint, but redreſs your injuries. 
Miller. L wiſh it may prove ſo. 


Enter the Keepers leading in the Courtiers. 
EE quay Hola! Cockle ! where are ye? why, 


man, we have nabb'd a pack of rogues here juſt in 


the fact. 


King. Ha, ha, ha! what, turn'd bighwaymen, 
= my lords? or deer- | 
N Caurtier, I am very ad to, find your majeſty 25 


| in Veatch and. ſafety, 
- 2d Courtier, We have run thro” aigreat many pe- 


Alz and dangers to-night-: but the joy of finding 
your majeſty. ſo unexpectedly, will make us _ 


all we have ſuffer'd. 

Miller and Dick. What! is this the ling „ 
King Lam vesy glad to ſee you, my lords, I. en 
fel z and particularly you, my lord Lurewell. 

x oo. Your majeſty does me honour. 1 


— 
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King. Yes, my lord, and I will do you juftice tov 
your honour has been highly wrong d by this young 
man. ; 

Lure. Wrong d, my liege.. 

King. 1 hope ſo, my lord; for 1 would ban bee 
hieve you ean't be guilty of baſeneſs and treachery, 
- Lure. J hope your majeſty will never find me ſo. 
What dares this villain ſay ?- 

Dick.. L am not to be Hatte my lord, I dare 
fpeak truth at any time. 

Lure. Whatever ſtains my honour muſt be falſe, / 


King. I know it muſt, my lord: yet has this man, 
not knowing who. I was, preſum'd to charge your 
_ lordſhip, not only with great injuſtice to himſelf, 


but alſo with ruining an innocent virgin whom he 
tov'd, and who was to have been his wife; which, 
if true, were baſe and treacherous > but I know tis 


falſe, and therefore leave it to your lordſhip to ſuy 


what puniſhment I ſhall inffict upon him, for the 
injury done to your honour, 

Lure. I thank your majefty, I wilt not be ef 
he ſhall only aſk my pardon, and to-morrow morn- 
ing be obliged to marry the creature he has traduc's 
* with, . 0 

This is mild. wen » You hear your ſeptences 
| Bal. Ar I not have leave to FROM nen your 
majeſty 

— " What canſt thou fay ? _ I | 

Is If 1 had your majeſty 8 permiſlon; 1 be- 
lieve 1 have certain witneſſes whieh will undeniably 
prove the truth of all I have cu d hls lordſhip of. 

King. Produce them, 

Dick, Peggy * | y 1 T4 
Enter Peegy- ie e 71 

King. Do you know this woman, my lord ? 

Lure, I know her, pleaſe your maje! ty, bY benz 


| the is a tenant's daughter, 


Per. L As.] Majeſty ! What i this the king? 
- Dick, Yes. 


„ Have you no particular acquaintance with | 


her? E 


Lure. Has hare not ſeen his theſe fererak 
months. 


Dick. True, 1 my lord; and that is part of your ac- 


euſation; for, I believe, I have ſome letters which 


will prove your lordſhip once had a more particular 
acquaintance- with her. Here is one of the firſt his 
tordſhip wrote ts her, full of the tendereſt and moſt 
folemn proteſtations of love and conſtancy ; here is 


another, which will inform your ma Leſly of the 
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pains he toak 40 ruin her; there is an, abſolute pro- 


mile of mayuage before he could accompliſh it. 
King. What tay you, my lord, are theſe your hand? 
Lure. I believe, pleaſe your majeſty, I might have 


a-little affair of gallaptry with the girl ſome time ago. 

King. It was a little affair, my lord; a mean at- 
fair; and what- you m gallantzy, I call infamy. 
Do you think, my lord, that greatngls gives a ſanc- 


tion ts wickedneſs ? Or that it is the prerogative of 
lords io be unjuſt and inhumane? You remembeg 


the ſentence which yourſelf pronounced upon this 
innocent man; you cannot think it hard. that it 


ſhould paſs on you who are guilty. 


Lure. 1 hope your majeſty will confider. my rank, 
and not oblige me to marry ber. 


Kin. Your rank? wy lord. Greatneſs that ſtoops 


to actions baſe and low, deſerts its rank, and pulls 
its honours down. What makes your lordſhip great! 
is it your e and dreſs? then put it on 


vour meaneſt ſlave, and he's as great as Ju» Is it 
your riches or eſtate ? the villain. that mould plun- 
| = you of all, would then be as great a5 10. No, 
y lord, he chat acts greatly, is the trus great man. 

1 therefore think you ought, in juſtice, to marry. 


her you thus have Mrong d. 


Peg. Let my teays thank your majeſty, But alas! 


I am afraid to marry this young lord: that would: 


only give him power to uſe me worſe, and fill en- 
_ creaſe my miſery: I therefore beg your majeſty will 
not command him to do it. TE. 5992 
King. Riſe then, and hear me. My lord, yo 
ſee how low the greateſt nobleman. may be = | 


by ungenerous actions. Here is, under your own. 
band, an abſolute promiſe of marriage to this young: 
woman, which, from a thorough knowledge of your 
unworthineſs, the has prudently declined to make 


von fulfil. I ſhall there foxe not inſiſt upon it; but 


I command you, upon pain of my diſpleaſure, im- 


_ mediately to ſettle on her three hundred pounds a year. 


Fes. May heaven reward your majeſty's good. 
*Tis too much for me; but if your majeſty thinks 


nit, let it be ſettled upon ys muh-lnjur'd man, to 
make ſome fatisfation for the wrongs which have 
been done him. Ay to myſelf; L only lought to clear 
the innocence of hun I loyd and wrong'd, then hide 
me from the world, and die forgiven. 


Dick. This act of gen'rous virtue cancels all paſh 
Kilings; come to my arms, and: be ag dear as-ever. 
Fes. You cannot ſuxe forgive me! 
- Pick» Lean, I do, and ſull wil make you ming. 


1 


4 
my 
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Peg. O! why did I ever wrong ſuch gen'rous love? 


Dick. Talk no more ot it, Here let us kneel, and 


thank the goodneſs which has made us bleft, 
Kin. May you be happy. 
Miller. [ Xneels. ] After I have ſeen ſo much of 
your majeſty's goodneſs, I cannot deſpair of pardon, 
even for the rough uſage your majeſty received from 


mes 


[The bins dranvos bis ſword, the miller is fri hᷣted, 
and riſes up, thinking he was going to kill bin. 
What have 1 done that I ſhould loſe my life? 
King. Kneel without fear. No, my good hoſt, 
fo far are you from having any thing to pardon, that 


T am much your debtor. I cannot think but ſo good 


and honeſt a man will make a worthy and honour- 


able knight; ſo riſe up, Sir John Cockle: and to 7 
ſupport your ſtate, and in ſome ſort requite the plea- 


fure you have done us, a thouſand marks a year ſhall 
be your revenue. 


Miller. Your majeſty's bounty receive with 

| — 4 : I have been guilty of no meanneſs to 

| in it, and hope I ſhall not be obliged to keep it 
aa aſe conditions; for tho” I am willing to be a 

faithful ſubject, I am reſolyed to be a free, and an 

| honeſt man. 


King. I rely upon your being fo : and, to gain 


the friendſhip of ſuch a one, I ſhall always think an 


addition to my happineſs, tho' a king. 


| Werth, in whatever fate, is fore a prize, 
| Which kin 1 — all men, ougbt not to deſpiſe; 


By ſelfifp ſycepbants fo cloſe fr befe 'd. 
75 / . chance a a — obig d. 
Bu —— to every courtier be it knozon, 


Vutue 128 Jos protection ou the throne, 
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ESSAY ON MAN. 


By R. DODSLEY. 


REAT bard! in whom united we admire, 


The ſage's wiſdom, and the poet's fire: 


And whom at once the great and good commend, 


A ſate companion, and a uſeful friend. 


Tas thus the Muſe ber eager flight began, 


Ar dent 2 ing the Poel and the aun: 
But truth in verſe is clad too like a lie, 


And you, at leaft, would think it flattery; 
 Hating the thought, I check my froward ſtrain, 


4 change my fiyle, and thus begin again. 


As when ſome ſtudent firſt with curious eye, 
 Thre*' nature's wond'rous frame attempts to pry: 


His doubtſul reaſon ſeeming faults ſurpriſe, 
He aſks, if this be juſt? if that, be wife? 
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- Storms, tempeſts, earthquakes, virtue in diſtreſs, nd 


| Storms, tempeſts, earthquakes, virtue's raf plight, 


And all his powers adapted juſt to that. 
Saw reaſon, paſſion, weakneſs, how of uſe, 


| But ſtrive to copy that ingenious friend :* 
And thus I caught them, laughing at thy foes, 


Where are ye now | 
Or owls, who ficken at this god of day? | 


Step forth ſame preat diſtinguiſh'd daring dunce, 


Write without fear; you will, you muſt ſucceed x : 


He cannot anſwer——for he will not read, 


| She paus'd, indeed— 
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And vice unpuniſh'd, with ſtrange thoughts oppreſs: 
Till thinking on, unclouded bv degrees, 5 
His mind is open'd, fair is all he ſees;. _. | 
And vice's triumph, all are juſt and right; 

Beauty is found, and order, and deſign, 

And the whole ſcheme acknowledg'd all divine, » 


So when at firſt I view'd thy wond'rous plan, 

Leading thro' all the winding maze of man; 

Bewrlder'd, weak, unable to purſue, 5 | 
My pride would fain hase laid the fault on You. OP. 
This falſe, that ill-expreſt, this thought not good, 
And all was wrong which I miſunderſtood. 

But reading more attentive, ſoon I found 

*The diction nervous, and the doctrine ſound. 
Saw man, a part of that ſtupendous whole, 

«© Whoſe body nature is, and God the ſoul.” 
Saw in the ſcale of things his middle Late, | 1 


How all to good, to happineſs conduce, | 
Saw my own weaknels, thy ſuperior power, 3 
And ſtill the more I read, admire thee more. 


This fimile drawn out, I now began pokes 
77 think of forming ſome deſign or plan, | | 3 
To aid my muſe, and guide her abond ring lay, | 1 
When ſudden to my mind came honeſt Gave | 15 


Por form or method I no more contend, 


Lite lim to catch my thoughts juſt as they roſe—— 


—ye criticks, ſhall I ſay? 


What! mighty ſcribblers, will you let him go 
Uncenſur'd, unabus'd, unhonour'd ſo? 


Write but one page, you ſilence him at once: „ 2 


Here paus d the muſe alas, the jade is bit, 
She fain would copy GA x, but wants bis wit. 
broke off as be bad done, 
Write four unmeaning lines, and then went on, 


„ In his Grit epiſtle- 


Dome pour,upon 781 foe "your, joint. cotaplaings, | 10 : 


939 all is richt, how came your heads ſo wrong | ? 


Or wealth, or fame, or greatneſs, or a whore; 


8 Your only nn odd is ſome men's taſte! 


In charity to heaven its works to mend? 


Fim her ſoft 0 ſoon 1 Fund it came 
That] 7 d re not one of them 5 


1 
Ve wits, and fools ; ye liberztines, aud ſaints,.. 


Firſt, you who ofts, 3 Yao too re al 


„ 
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Can Set and dheck th t ternal mind 
Ingenious bn who woſel ly pretend 
This bunglint ame, the univerſe, to mend; 
How can you bear, in ür great rèaſon's pier, 
To hear him prove, Whatever is, is right * oh 
Alas! how eaſy to confute the ſong ! | 


And come, ye ſolemn foels, a numerous band, 
Who read, and read, but never underſtand, 
Pronounce it nonſcnſe---Can't you prove it too? 
Good faith, my friends, it — be fo to you 


Come too, ye libertines, who luſt for power, 


All who true ſenſual happineſs adhere to, 
And laugh him out of this old-faſhion'd virtue: 
Virtue, where he has whimſically plac'd 


And come, ye rigid 8 with looks demure, | 
Who boaſt yourſelyes right holy, juſt, and pure 3 | 
Come, and with pious zeal the lines decry, 

Which gave your proud-hypoc niſy the lie 
Which own the beſt have FOND not a few; 
And prove the worſt, * ſometimes as good as Joe) 


What! ſhall he taint ſoch perfect ſouls with i: 
Shall ſots not place their bliſs in what they will? 
Nor fools be fools? nor wits ſublime deſcend | * 


Laughs he at theſe ?---"Tis monſtrous, To be * 0 
Vd have you write he can but laugh again. | 


Here lift ing up my head, riz "4, T ſee, 
Cloſe at 5 elbow, A 22 2 7 


Alas ! bow eafily ourſelves we footh! 
. be W . at both. 
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Fir, Vanity abaſh'd, 7 fo my ear 
Steps boneft Truth, and t eſe harſh words I hear: 
iy Feral, vain bard, like them forbear thy lays; 
« Alike to Por x ſuch cenſure and ſuch praiſe, 
„% Ner that can fink, nor this exalt his name, 
« Who owes to virtue, and bimſelf, bis fame” 
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